WHITE FOR WEEK 


BY 
Robert C. White 


Unique is hard working single, African American woman who made 
it out of one of the toughest neighborhoods in her city. She 
broke through the barriers of racial society. She landed a good 
job as loan agent at The Local bank and living her best life. 
She constantly deals with discrimination and witnesses a lot of 
European privileged moments at her job. It makes her blood boils 
until one morning she wakes up white herself. Now what does she 
do? 


FADE IN 


INT. HOME — IN BED — MORNING 
(Alarm goes off) 


UNIQUE: 
Okay okay, stupid alarm! 


(Unique gets up and heads 
to the bathroom to wash up 
and get dressed for work.) 


(MUSIC PLAYING) 


INT. HOME — KITCHEN — MORNIG 


(She eats and 
looks at the news) 


UNIQUE: 


Look at this! And they talk 
about racism don’t exist. It’s 
just covered up by this matrix 

we live in. I don’t know who 

they think they’re fooling. 


(She goes out the 

door with her briefcase 
in one hand, and her 
keys in the other.) 


EXT. HOUSE — DRIVEWAY — MORNING 


UNIQUE: 


Oh my God! If this damn dog don’t 
stop shitting in my yard, I’m going 
to bust some shots around here, 
kill that damn dog. 


(She gets in the car 
and heads for work.) 


(She pulls into 
the parking garage) 


EXT. JOB — PARKING GARAGE — MORNING 


(While getting out 

the car, she notice 

some random white 

woman is staring at her.) 


UNIQUE: 


Excuse me, 
is there a problem? 


(The woman starring 
turns her nose up) 


UNIQUE: 


No, this bitch didn’t! 
She act like she wanna 
Say something. I swear 
they think run everything. 
She better get a clue. 
I am not the one. 
Not today Boo-Boo! 


(Unique walks 
towards the 
elevator. ) 


INT. PARKING GARAGE — FRONT OF ELEVATOR - MORNING 


UNIQUE: 
(Talking to herself) 


Damn this elevator so slow! 
Today is not my day. I can 
see it already. Everybody, 
and everything is about 
to get on my nerves. 
Lord, give me strength. 
Stay humble, stay humble. 


(The random lady also 

waits on the same elevator 

and is looking at Unique like 
she is crazy. The elevator door 
opens and they both get on.) 


INT. PARKING GARAGE - ON ELEVATOR — MORNING 


(The random lady clutches 
her purse in fear) 


UNIQUE: 


I don’t know why you doing that! 
I should be the one scared. 
Yawl the greatest thieves shit! 
Done stole a whole damn country. 
We all know who the real illegal 
aliens are. I’m indigenous to 
these lands. Aborigine boo! 


We all aint from Africa, 
you Lizard! 


RANDOW LADY: 
Well I’ve never! 
UNIQUE: 


You shouldn’t have never wore that dress. 
Looking like walking wall paper! 


(The old lady is 

shocked at Unique’s 

comment. The elevators door 
opens and Unique walks out. 

The old lady give her the 
finger but Unique has her 

back turned and doesn’t see it. 
She walks to her desk and takes 
a returning client.) 


ENT. JOB — AT DESK — MORNING 


UNIQUE: 
Good morning MR. BRADSHAW. 


MR. BRADSHAW: 
(Upset) 


Good morning. 


UNIQUE: 
(Smiling) 


How can I help 
you this morning? 


MR. BRADSHAW: 
(Rude) 


I wanted to check on the 

status of my application. 

Am I approved for my loan 
or not? 


UNIQUE: 


Well I told you yesterday 
you’re not approved. Nothing 
has changed MR. Bradshaw. 


MR. BRADSHAW: 
(Angry) 


Well I spoke to your supervisor, 
and he said he will double 
check my application 
for any errors. 


UNIQUE : 
(Offended) 


I have been doing this 
for 3 years. I don’t 
make errors! 


MR. BRADSHAW: 
(Getting aggravated) 


I don’t care how long you’ve 
been doing this. Something must 
be wrong. Please get me someone with 
a little more experience, I can talk to. 


UNIQUE: 
(fake smile) 


Sure, I will be happy to! 


(She gets up from 
her desk while 
Mr. Bradshaw sits 
and waits. Unique 
returns with her 
supervisor.) 


SUPERVISOR: 


Good morning 
Mr. Bradshaw. What seems to 
be the problem? 


MR. BRADSHAW: 


You told me you would 
have a second look at 
my application. There must 
be a mistake. I have been a 
loyal customer here at this 
Bank for more, than 3 years! 


(Unique looks at 
Mr. Bradshaw, Knowing he’s 
purposely being insulting.) 


SUPERVISOR: 


Let me take a Look. 
Excuse me Unique, 
just for a second. 


(Unique gets out of her seat. 
The supervisor sits down and 
looks through Mr. Bradshaw’s 
files and does some illegal 
editing to the application 
so that he is approved. ) 


SUPERVISOR: 


Ah I see! 
Okay, everything looks fine. 
We got you approved for the loan. 
I’m sorry for the inconvenience 
Mr. Bradshaw. If you give 
us a second, we will get your 
paper work ready for you to sign. 


MR. BRADSHAW: 
That’s more like it! 
SUPERVISOR: 


Unique, may I have a word 
with you for a second? 


(Mr. Bradshaw smile sarcastically 
at Unique as she walks off to talk 
with her Supervisor.) 


UNIQUE : 
(Frustration) 


Sir I don’t make 
errors, not one! 


SUPERVISOR: 


Its ok, things happen. 
Mr. Bradshaw is a long-time 
customer of this Bank, and 
good friends with my father, 
his golfing buddy in fact. 
We must keep our people happy, 
even if we have to bend the rule a Little. 


UNIQUE: 
(Upset) 


Well Mr. Coleman, 
the old black man 
from yesterday, 
had the same results 
and why didn’t we 
keep him happy? 


SUPERVISOR: 


Well we can’t do it for everyone. 
It circumstantial, you must understand. 
And trust me it’s not a race thing. 
It’s just a numbers game. 


UNIQUE: 


Yeah, and I guess 
some things 
just don’t add up. 


(Unique walks off back to 
her desk but stop short 
and turns around) 


SUPERVISOR: 
Unique! Ms. Williams? 
UNIQUE: 


Oh, and my weekly vacation 
starts tomorrow, so keep 
in mind that I won’t be 

here until next week, 
after I leave today. 


SUPERVISOR: 


I’m totally 
aware of that. 


(She proceeds back 
to her desk) 


UNIQUE: 


Mr. Bradshaw, if you sign 


these here, here, and here. 


I will have you all set. 
MR. BRADSHAW: 
Thank you. 


(He signs the papers, 
gets up and begins to walk 
away then stop and turns 
around to says one last 
thing to Unique) 


MR. BRADSHAW: 


A bit of advice, 
loose the attitude. 
You people are so 
angry all the time. 
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Know you place in 
this society. 
It’s our world. 


(He smiles and walks off 
Unique mumbles under 
her breath) 


UNIQUE: 
(Whisper to herself) 


You people! It’s our world! 
Fuck you colonizer. 
We’re on Gods timing. 
This shit aint over. 


(Shew watches Mr. Bradshaw 
walk out the bank, then 
looks around. She arrives 
home after a long day) 


INT. HOME -LIVINGROOM — EVENING 


UNIQUE: 


Oh, I’m so glad to be home, 
A whole week to myself. 
No clients, no faces, 
no funny vibes. 

Thank you Jesus! 


(Fingers tapping face 
thinking and talking 
to herself) 


UNIQUE: 


So, what do I want to do first? 
Oh, I know, how about a movie, 
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I want to laugh. Shoot after a 


day like this, I need to Laugh. 


(She digging through 
her movie collection) 


UNIQUE: 


Here’s my favorite, White Chicks. 


These dudes are so damn silly. 


(She puts the movie in, 

then sits back down and 
reaches for the remote. 

As the movies plays, 

her eyes began to get 

heavy. As time passes by, 

she eventually falls to sleep) 


INT. HOME — LIVINGROOM — MORNING 


(She awakes the next morning, 
yarning, yarning and stretching) 


UNIQUE: 


I aint slept like 
that in so long, 
I feel good. 


(She heads to the bathroom to wash up. 
She begins to brush teeth and looking 
out the window at the beautiful day. 
She turns to wash her mouth out 

the looks up in the mirror) 
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INT. HOME — BATHROOM — MORNING 


UNIQUE: 


Oh Shit! 
What you doing 
in my house? 


(She’s in shock, 
and turns around 
but no one is there 
She looks back into 
the mirror) 


UNIQUE: 


Hold the hell up. 
I must be dreaming! 


(She splashes water 
on her face, looking 
in the mirror again) 


UNIQUE: 
(In a panic) 


Mama no! 

I’m a white woman! 
I’m a white woman! 
Oh Hell no! How 
did this happen? 


UNIQUE: 


Oh my God! 

It was that movie 
last night, 
it’s possessed 
like that movie 
The Ring. 


(Her phone rings 
she walks towards 
the phone in the 
living room scared) 


UNIQUE: 
(Scared) 


Oh hell no! 
I know this 
aint happening 
to me. 


(She nervously 
answers the phone) 


UNIQUE: 
(Scared) 


Hello! 


PATRICIA: 
(Excitement) 


Get up, 
I’m coming over. 
Vacation time! 


UNIQUE : 
(Confused) 


Yeah! Umm no! 
It’s not a good 
idea right now! 


PATRICIA: 
(Sarcasm) 
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Oh, you must be 
getting that vitamin D! 


(Unique is worried 
and confused. Pasting back 
and forth in the bathroom) 


UNIQUE: 


Um yeah, 
I done got something! 


PATRICIA: 


That doesn’t sound too good. 
You didn’t use protection? 


UNIQUE: 
No girl! 


PATRICIA: 
(Sarcasm) 


Oh Shit! 
Yea baby I like it Raw! 


UNIQUE: 


I mean, it’s not like that. 

Nobody is here, I’m alone. 

It’s just not a good time. 
I’ll call you later. 


PATRICIA: 
(Concerned) 


Okay! I, hope 
everything 
is ok. Call me okay! 


UNIQUE: 
I’ll call you later. 


(She hang up the phone) 
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INT. HOME — LIVINGROOM — MORNING 
UNIQUE: 


Ok, I need to figure out, what the hell 
is going, and what am I going to do. 

I can’t walk around looking like this. 

I have to go back to work in seven days. 


Wait! 
(An idea comes to mind, 
and she smiles) 
(MUSIC PALYING) 
UNIQUE: 
Or Can I? 
(Unique want to see how it 
feels to be White for a week 
She gets dress and heads 
out the door) 
EXT. HOUSE - OUTSIDE — DAY 
UNIQUE: 


Where do I want to 
start first? Oh, the mall. 
Yeah let me see what 
kind of customer service 

comes with this package. 


(She gets into her car 
and pulls of speeding) 


INT. CAR — PULLING UP TO STOP SIGN — DAY 


(Listening to music) 
(She barely stops at 
the stop sign and the 
Police pulls her over) 


UNIQUE: 
Oh shoot! Girl you’re about 


to get jammed up, like for real. 


(She digs in her purse and 
looks for her Driver’s License 
The looks at herself in the mirror) 


UNIQUE: 


Oh no, this aint going to work! 
Hold up I’m white now. 


Let me work my Marilyn Monroe. 


(The Officer walks up 
She pokes out her chest 
showing cleavage and 
bats her eyes.) 


OFFICER: 


Excuse me ma’am, 
is everything ok? 


UNIQUE: 


Don’t shoot! 

I was just looking 
for my License. 
Hold up, did you just 
say, “is everything ok”? 


(She says to herself 
in disbelief) 
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OFFICER: 
(Slightly puzzled) 


Yes! 
UNIQUE: 


Oh yes, well no! It’s my dog. 
He’s at the Animal Doctor. 
They told me old rush over so they could 
give me the update on his condition. 
I don’t think its good news. 
He’s like family you know? 


OFFICER: 


I totally understand. I have Yorke. 
That’s my baby. It’s just me and her. 
I would die if anything happens to Boo-Boo. 


UNIQUE: 


Boo-Boo! I mean, awe little Boo-Boo. 
That’s such a pretty name. 
I bet she’s so adorable. 


OFFICER: 


She is. 
Well, be careful. 

I don’t want you to hurt 
yourself out here. 
We’ll just call 
it a warning. 


UNIQUE: 


Thank you so much. 
And tell Boo-Boo 
I said hello. 


(She says while 
pulling off while the 
office tries to ask 
her something else) 


OFFICER: 


Will do. Hey, 
what’s your 
dog’s name? 


UNIQUE: 
Shitty! 
(She says while 
turning the corner) 
OFFICER: 
(Confused) 


Did she just say shitty? 


No, she must have said Smithy. 


He walks back to 
his patrol car) 


INT. IN CAR — DRIVING — DAY 
UNIQUE: 


Damn that was close. 
|I worked that though, 
ha ha! Now let me get my 
butt to this mall. 


(She pulls up to the mall) 

and finds a parking spot 

and pulls into it before another 
car pulls in. It’s happens to 

be car with two Black girls in it. 
The Girls pull up on her as 

she gets out the car. 

They are offended by her taking 

the parking spot and exchange words) 


BLACK GIRL: 
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Bitch you know you saw me about 
to park there. Yawl think you own 
every fucking thing. White Bitch! 


(The black girls pull off) 


UNIQUE: 


Hey, just like the commercial say. 
You gotta be quicker than that! 


(Unique stops and 
think about what 
just happened) 


UNIQUE: 


Shit, what am I saying? 
I’d be mad too. 


(She bites her top lips 

as if a she gives sensitive 
thought to the situation. 

She then proceeds into the mall) 


INT. MALL — STORE FRONT — DAY 
UNIQUE: 


Oh yea! Scented candles, 
I do need some more. 


(She enters the store and the 
store associates greets her) 


INT. CANDLE STORE — DAY 
STORE ASSOCIATE: 


Good afternoon, 
can I helping you 
find anything. 


UNIQUE: 


Oh no I’m just I’m 
just looking. 
But I’ll be sure 
to let you know. 


STORE ASSOCIATE: 


Okay great, 
take your time. 


UNIQUE: 


Oh, really, 
you’re not going 
to follow me 
today? What! 


(Unique looks back) 


UNIQUE: 
Oh, and you’re 


not watching me neither. 


Aint that something! 


(The two black girls from the 
parking lot walk in the store. 
The store clerk addresses them 
with a skeptical demeanor.) 
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STORE CLERK: 


Can I help you 
ladies today? 


PARKING GIRL: 


No, were 
just browsing. 


STORE CLERK: 


Just browsing, 
ok! Well let me know 
if I can assist 
you with anything. 


PARKING GIRL: 


Yeah! 
(The store clerk steps away 
but keeps a watchful eye on 
the two girls. Unique notices 
everything. ) 
UNIQUE: 
Yeah, 


I see how this works. 


This is society, 
and this is 
how it goes. 


(Nodding her head in disbelief 
And starts stuffing her purse) 


UNIQUE: 


Well I need a little 
retribution for my ancestors. 
I’ll just take a few of these, 
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and one of those, well maybe 
two those. Shit, this company 
making millions. They aint 
going miss them. 


(The store clerk 
approaches Unique) 


STORE CLERK: 


Are you finding 
everything ok? 


UNIQUE : 
(Curious) 


Yep, 
I sure am, 
thank you. 
Um, why are 
|you watching 
them two black 
women so hard? 


STORE CLERK: 


Well you can never 
be too sure about 
those people. They will 
steal anything, any 
chance they get. 


UNIQUE: 


Hmm, 
that’s funny, 
how did we get 
this country. 


(Unique smiles with 
and walks over to the 
two Black Girls) 


UNIQUE: 


Excuse me ladies, 

I want to apologize 
for what happened in the 
parking earlier. Can 
I treat you ladies 
to something? 


PARKING GIRL: 


Nah, its good you 
don’t have too! Your 
apology is enough. 


UNIQUE: 


Sister, 
please, I don’t mind. 
The both of you, 
go pick something, 
whatever you want. 


(The two girls go grab their 
favorite candles. And meet 
Unique at the register. 
Unique pays for them) 


PARKING GIRL: 
Thank you, ma’am! 
UNIQUE: 


No thank you 
for allowing 
me to do so. 
You two have a 
wonderful day. 


STORE CLERK: 


Well that was 
thoughtful of you. 


UNIQUE: 


Kiss my ass! 


(She walks out the store. 
She then sees her friend 
Patricia with Alice and 


Susan. Unique Follows them 
to the nail Salon and sits 
close to them. ) 


INT. NAIL SALON — DAY 
SUSAN: 


So, have you heard from Unique, 
isn’t she on vacation? 


PATRICIA: 


Yeah, 

I spoke to her this morning. 
It seemed like she wasn’t 
feeling too good. She said 

she would call me later. 


ALICE: 


It’s always something with her. 
Either she’s mad at this, 
or mad or that. This and 
that is always wrong. So much 
emotion, and why do you hang 
with her Patricia? 


PATRICIA: 


That’s my best friend. 
We’ve known each other 
Since middle school. 
And she happens to be, 
the only person that 
really cares about me. 
So, you can keep all your 
little nasty remarks 
to yourself. 


SUSAN: 
Ladies, ladies! 
PATRICIA: 
Snobby Bitch! 
SUSAN: 


Ladies! 


(Susan says a litter louder) 


ALICE: 


You see Susan. 
She’s been hanging 
around Unique, 

a little too much. 


SUSAN: 


Alice! 

She is my cousin, you’re my 
best friend, and Unique 
is her best friend. 

I will not have this. 


(Alice puts her nose in the air. 
Patricia gives her a nasty look. 
Unique is leaning over a bit 
too much listening in. 

Susan says something to her.) 


SUSAN: 


Oh my God, you two can’t be serious. 


You are not about to ruin my day. 
And excuse me ma’am you are 
all, in our conversation. 


UNIQUE: 
(Attitude) 


I’m sorry but you all so 
loud, I can’t help but hear. 


(Unique leans back 

in her seat)The Nail 
stylist approaches 

Unique as she is 
listening to them argue.) 
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EMPLOYEE: 


Hello! 
Are you getting 
a pedicure? 


UNIQUE: 


No, I changed my 
mind thank you. 


(Unique gets up to leave.) 


INT. MALL — WALKING OUT — DAY 
UNIQUE: 


I can’t believe Alice, 
that bitch! I knew she didn’t like me, 
all those fake ass smiles. 
I love my girl Patricia though. 
Now I know she’s real. 
Shit, that just made me hungry. 
What am I going to eat? Oh, 
I know, I want some Fried Chicken. 
I’m about to hit my spot. 


(Camera shot from behind. 
Unique walking of the Mall) 


EXT. CAR PULLING UP — CHICKEN SHACK — DAY 


(Thugs are hanging outside.) 


THUG #1: 
Damn, who is this pulling up? 


THUG #2 
(Ready to run) 


Oh shit! Is 5-0! 
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THUG #1 
Fool, that aint no 5-0! 
EXT. CHICKEN SHACK — FRONT DOOR — DAY 


(Homeless man speaks.) 


SMILEY: 


Good day ma’am can 
you spare some change? 


UNIQUE : 
(Hungry walking fast) 


Not today Smiley. 


(Thug speaks to homeless man.) 


THUG #1: 


Say man, how that white 
lady Know your name? 


THUG #2: 
I told you he was a snitch, 
get him! 
(Unique stops before 
Opening the door.) 
UNIQUE: 


No, no, no, no! 
He’s not a snitch! 

He umm, washed my 
windows on my car 
before. Yep, squeaky 
clean! Please don’t hurt him! 
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SMILEY: 
(Don’t remember) 


I did? 
UNIQUE: 


Yes you did. Come on, 
I’ll get you something to eat. 


SMILEY: 
Thank you! 


(They both walk into 
the Chicken Shack. ) 


INT. CHICKEN SHACK — STANDING — DAY 
SMILEY: 


Them boys always give me hard time, 
but they don’t mean any harm. 


UNIQUE: 


That’s not what it 
looked like to me. 


SMILEY: 


Well you know they say, sometime 
looks can be deceiving. 


UNIQUE: 
Tell me about it. 
SMILEY: 


You know, it’s something about you 
that reminds me of a friend of mine. 
She’s the only one that calls me Smiley 
when she walks in. Her name is Unique. 


UNIQUE: 


Oh really, 
she must be special. 


SMILEY: 
(He winks) 


We all are special, 
in our own special way. 


UNIQUE: 
Is that right? 


SMILEY: 
(He smiles) 


Yes indeed. So tell me, 
how do you know my name? 


UNIQUE: 


It’s a small world I guess. 


SMILEY: 
(Curious) 


Indeed, it is, 
indeed it is. 


UNIQUE: 


So, what are you having, 
pick what you want, 
it’s on me? 


SMILEY: 
(sarcasm) 


I know it’s on you. 
I aint got now money! 


UNIQUE: 


Excuse me! 
Well go ahead then player! 


(He looks at here with curiosity) 


SMILEY: 


How about, 
you order for me. 
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UNIQUE: 
Are you sure? 
SMILEY: 


Yeah, look like you 
got GOOD TASTE, I TRUST YOU. 


UNIQUE: 
Okay! 
(She approaches the counter) 
CASHIER: 
Hello, may I help you? 
UNIQUE: 


Yes, Can I have the 6-piece 
Lemon Pepper Chicken for me, 
and for the gentleman, 
the Bar-B-Q Brisket Dinner with 
Red Beans and Rice, 
Mash Potatoes, and Cornbread for both? 
Oh, and two large Sweet Tea, 
mixed halfway with Lemonade. 


CASHIER: 


Okay, coming right up. 
What’s the name for the order? 


UNIQUE: 


Thank you. 
Oh it’s umm, Katie. 


(She steps away 
and turns around 
to talk to The 
Homeless Man) 
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UNIQUE: 


So, 
Mr. Smiley, 
are you ok 
with the order? 


SMILEY: 


I appreciate 
whatever 
you get me. 


UNIQUE: 


If do you mind 
me asking, why 
are you homeless? 


SMILEY: 


You white people 
sure are nosy, 
always full 
of questions 


UNIQUE: 
I’m sorry! 
SMILEY: 


I’m just kidding, 
I don’t mind. After my wife 
left me and took the kids, 
I didn’t care about life anymore. 
It tore me apart. I gave up. 
I lost my job, started drinking, 
one thing led to another 
now this is life as I know it. 


UNIQUE : 
(Curious) 


Do your children 
ever come see you? 


SMILEY: 


I used to occasionally see 
my youngest daughter. 
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But she never knew who I was, 
and I dint want to tell her, 
look at me! 


UNIQUE: 


Well you have friend in me. 
As a matter of fact, here’s my card. 
My number is on it. 
You can call me, 
when you really need me. 


SMILEY: 


It’s weird seeing you here. 
I didn’t know white 
people Like soul food. 


UNIQUE: 


Hey, you know what they say. 
Looks can be deceiving! 


SMILEY: 
(Smiles) 


You got me! 


(Their food is ready) 


CASHIER: 
(Call out loud) 


Order for Katie! 


(She walks to the counter to pay) 


CASHIER: 
That’ll be $23.50 
UNIQUE: 


Here you go. Oh, separate bags please. 
Thank you, oh keep the change. 


CASHIER: 


Thank you, I hope you enjoy. 
Come again. 


UNIQUE: 
Yeah, yeah, yeah! 


Make sure you tell it to everybody. 


Acting all nice cuz I’m white. 
CASHIER: 


Huh? 
(Shocked) 


(A woman in 
line waiting 
speaks to the 
cashier.) 


WOMAN IN LINE: 
She must be his social worker. 


UNIQUE: 
No, I’m his friend! 


(She hands the Smiley 
is bag off food. 
They walk outside.) 


EXT. CHICKEN SHACK — AT CAR — DAY 
SMILEY: 


Well I thank you again. 
From now on when I see you, 
I will call you Special. 


UNIQUE: 
(Smiling) 


Hmm, I like that. 
That’s sweet. 
You have a good 
day smiley. 
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(She gets into 
the car and pulls 
up on the thugs.) 


EXT. IN CAR — PULLING UP ON THUGS — DAY 
UNIQUE: 


A, yawl do me a 
favor. Look out 
for that old man. 
He’s a good person. 
You can learn 
a lot from him. 


THUG #1: 
You got that! 


(She pulls off 
burning rubber. ) 


THUG #2: 


Damn she talks 
like a sister! 


THUG #1: 


And drive 
like one too! 


(Unique drives home. 

She gets out the car 

and her nosy neighbor 
Dourine approaches her.) 


EXT. HOME — PULL UP IN CAR — DAY 


(Her neighbor speaks) 


DOURINE: 
Hey, excuse me! Hello, 
Hi, I’m Dourine. 
I don’t think we’ve met. 


UNIQUE: 


Oh, hey! I’m Katie. 
Unique best friend. 


DOURINE: 


Really, I’m sorry 
I’m just used to 
seeing Patricia, 

her best friend. 


UNIQUE: 


Really, 
Well I’m her 
other best friend. 
Patricia is a second. 


DOURINE: 


Second! I didn’t know 
there was an order. 


UNIQUE: 


IG life boo, step ya game up! 
Can I help you with something? 


DOURINE: 
No not really. 


(Unique walks off.) 


UNIQUE: 


Ok great because 
I’m hungry as hell so 
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I’m going to 
go now. Bye! 


DOURINE: 
(stunned) 
Well 
that’s rude! 
(Unique walks in 
the house, talking 
to herself) 
INT. HOME — KITCHEN — DAY 
UNIQUE: 


She nosy as hell, always 
in somebody business! 


(Her phone rings) 


(Split Screen / Phone Conversation) 


INT. HOME — KITCHEN ON PHONE — DAY 
UNIQUE: 
Damn, 


can I eat, 
Hello! 


INT. IN CAR — ON PHONE — DAY 
PATRICIA: 


Ok, 
you must 
be cramping. 


INT. HOME — KITCHEN ON PHONE — DAY 
UNIQUE: 


I’m sorry Trish. 


I’m just having a day. 
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I’m not myself, 


and I mean that, literally. 


INT. IN CAR — ON PHONE — DAY 


PATRICIA: 


You want me 
to come over. 
I just left the Mall, 


I’m close by. 
INT. HOME — KITCHEN ON PHONE — DAY 


UNIQUE: 


If you do, 
you got to promise 


you won’t judge me? 
INT. IN CAR — ON PHONE — DAY 


PATRICIA: 


I’m not! 
INT. HOME — KITCHEN ON PHONE — DAY 


UNIQUE: 


No, seriously, 

I look something 
you never seen before. 
Well, you see 
it every day, 


but not on me! 
INT. IN CAR — ON PHONE — DAY 


PATRICIA: 


And what do you 
mean by that? 
Look, you’re 

my girl. 

I’m not going 
to judge you. 


(Split screen / Stop) 


UNIQUE: 
(deep breath) 
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Oaky! 
I’m here, 
come on. 


PATRICIA: 
I’m on my way. 


INT. HOME — LIVING ROOM — AFTERNOON 


(Knock at the door.) 
UNIQUE: 


Hey, 
come on in. 


PATRICIA: 


Hello, 
I’m Patricia. 
Is Unique here? 


UNIQUE: 


Yeah, 
she’s here! 


(Patricia walks 
around the house 
looking for Unique 
then come back the 
Living room. ) 


INT. HOME — LIVING ROOM — AFTERNOON 


PATRICIA: 
Umm, where is Unique. 
You said she was here? 


UNIQUE: 


You’re 
looking at her! 


PATRICIA: 
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Is this some 
Sick joke, who 
the hell are you, 
and what have you 
done with my friend? 


(Patricia pulls 
out her gun.) 


UNIQUE: 


Hold on, hold up! 
Girl it’s me! 


PATRICIA: 


Are you insane? 

Hold up, you’re that lady 
form the Nail Salon. 
You must be the FED’s. 
I’m going to ask you 
one more time lady. 
Where is Unique? 


UNIQUE: 


Trish! 
(Convincing tone) 


When we were in middle school, we 
would sit in my room and stuff 
our pants with towels to make or 
butts look big, and dance in the 
mirror. Moe junk in the trunk, 
Moe junk in the trunk! Remember our song? 


PATRICIA: 
(Shocked/Confused) 


Only I and Unique knows that secret. 
It is you! What happened, 
what’s going on, I don’t understand? 
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UNIQUE: 


I don’t either! I went to sleep 
and woke up like this. 

I was scared at first, then I was a 
having little fun all day being one of you. 
And Girl, you can’t pull a 
gun on the Fed’s, are you crazy? 


PATRICIA: 


I don’t care who you are 
when it comes to my girl! 
And you’re not the FED’s 


UNIQUE: 
Aww, I love you! 
PATRICIA: 


No, but Unique this is serious. 
Are you stuck like this? 


UNIQUE: 


I don’t know. I hope not. 
This is a nightmare! 


PATRICIA: 
(Offended) 


What you trying to say? 
UNIQUE: 


I’m just saying! It was 
all fun and games, but I 
have a life, family, a job. 
I have to change back, and soon. 
I only have seven days off before 
I have to go back to work. 


PATRICIA: 


Well what was the last 
thing you before this happened? 


Unique: 


I watched that damn 
movie White Chicks! 


PATRICIA: 
(whisper to self) 


I love that movie. 


UNIQUE: 
(Upset) 


Trish! 
PATRICIA: 
Oh, you heard me? 
UNIQUE: 


Help me, I’m serious. 
This is serious. 


PATRICIA: 


Let’s try putting the movie back 
on and see if it reverses it. 


UNIQUE: 


You think it 
was the movie? 


PATRICIA: 


I don’t know. You said it was 
the last thing you did. 
It doesn’t hurt to try. 


UNIQUE: 
(Worried) 


What if it makes me whiter? 
PATRICIA: 
Really! 
UNIQUE: 


I don’t know, I’m just 
saying! 


PATRICIA: 


I’m about to put it in, 


(Patricia put the 
movie in and they 
both watch for 5 
minutes or so) 


PATRICIA: 
Do you feel anything? 


UNIQUE: 
(Sad) 


No, this was a stupid idea. 

I mine as well get a cat and start 
wearing weird sweaters. 
Trade my car in for one of 
those soccer moms vans. 


PATRICIA: 


Okay, see now you 
being racist! 


UNIQUE: 


I’m sorry. 

I just don’t 
know what I’m 
going to do. 


PATRICIA: 


I got your back. 
We’re going to 
figure this 
out together. 


UNIQUE: 


That’s why 

I love you. 
See now I 

need a drink. 


PATRICIA: 


Well come on 
let’s go hit 
that new sports bar. 
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I heard they make some good drinks, 


you know you an alcoholic. 
UNIQUE: 


Oh no, see that would be you 


all the way. That way! 
PATRICIA: 


Whatever! I’m about to 
get you white girl wasted. 


(Patricia looks down 
at Unique’s plate on 


the table. ) 


PATRICIA: 


Damn Gina! You sure do eat 
a lot of chicken girl. 


UNIQUE: 

Oh, now you got jokes! 
PATRICIA: 
Touché! 
UNIQUE: 


You got me. 
Come on let’s go. 
Before I change my mind. 


(They Laugh, grab their 
stuff and head out the door.) 


Fade out 


INT. LOUNGE — BAR — EVENING 


UNIQUE: 


This place is nice, 
I feeling it! 


PATRICIA: 
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Look Girl, 
you got you one. 
2 o'clock. 


UNIQUE: 


Oh hell no! 
You know 
I don’t date 
outside my race. 


PATRICIA: 
(Sarcasm) 


Look at you, 
you are outside 
your race! 
Just have some 
fun with it. 


UNIQUE: 


Oh, you’re just, 
loving this! 


PATRICIA: 


I’m just saying! 
Oh shoot, 
he’s coming over! 


UNIQUE: 
Shit! 


(The guy walks up and 
introduces himself.) 


TRENT: 


Evening ladies, 
I’m Trent. 


PATRICIA: 


Hi Trent! 
I’m Patricia, 
and this 
is my friend. 
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UNIQUE: 


Katie, 
Hi, I’m Katie! 


TRENT: 


Nice to meet you Katie. 
I couldn’t help but notice you 
from you from across the room. 
Do you come here often? 


UNIQUE: 
No this is our first time. 
TRENT: 


Really! Well it’s 
really a nice place. 
Great atmosphere 
don’t you agree? 
PATRICIA: 

Yes, it’s nice. 


UNIQUE: 
(Lack of interest) 


This shit cool. 
PATRICIA: 


Unique! Please forgive her. 
It’s been a long day. 


TRENT: 


Oh no it’s ok, I totally understand. 
I’ve had a hell of day myself. 
Today some lady almost ran me 

over speeding, and all I smelled 
was chicken as she passed by. 
I have to admit, it smelled good. 

Gave me an appetite out of this world. 


(Unique looks surprised. ) 


UNIQUE: 


You gotta be more careful 
crossing them streets Trent. 


TRENT: 


Tell me about it. So, do 
you ladies have plans after this? 


PATRICIA: 


I don’t know. 
Katie, do we 
have plans? 


UNIQUE: 


Uh yea, you forgot already! 
Sorry Trent, its lady’s night. 
And I think somebody 
already had one too many. 


TRENT: 


That’s fine. Well hey, 
here’s my card. 
Don’t be a stranger. 


UNIQUE: 


Oh ok, cool. 
I’tl holla at you! 


TRENT: 
(Confused) 


Holla at me! 
UNIQUE: 


I’ll drop you a 
line sometime. Bye Boy! 


TRENT: 


Sounds great, Patricia, 
you have a good evening. 


PATRICIA: 
(Tipsy) 


Bye! 


UNIQUE: 
(Sarcasm) 


Oh my God, 
you are such a slut! 


PATRICIA: 
Don’t Judge me! 
UNIQUE: 


Come on let’s go. 
I need to figure 
this out, and you 
aint no damn help. 


(They get up and 
leave the lounge) 


EXT. LOUNGE — IN FRONT - NIGHT 


PATRICIA: 
(Drunk) 


I wanna get my palm read. 
UNIQUE: 


Girl no! 
You’re drunk! 


PATRICIA: 


Come on! It’s right 
there on the corner. 


UNIQUE: 


Hold up! 
As a matter a fact, 
that’s good idea. 


(They walk to the 
corner to the palm r 
eader. ) 
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INT. PHSYCHIC SHOP — WAITING FOR SERVICE — NIGHT 


UNIQUE : 
(Frustrated) 


Stand up, 
I’m not about to 
keep holding you! 


PATRICIA: 
(Singing drunk) 


Hold me down, 
hold me down, 
you better hold me down. 
Gee Gee Gee, G-Unit! 


UNIQUE: 
Oh lord! 
PSYCHIC: 

Can I help you two? 


PATRICIA: 
(Drunk) 


I want you to 
read my psalms read! 


UNIQUE: 


I’m sorry, please 
don’t listen to her. 
Yes, I need your help. 


PSYCHIC: 
(Smiles) 


It’s ok. With that club down the street, 


I get them all the time. Honestly, 
I picked this building on purpose. 
Location is everything. 
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(The Psychic 
winks at Unique.) 


PSYCHIC: 


Let me help you. 
We can lay her right 
here for the moment. 


PATRICIA: 
(Drunk) 


Oh, it’s two of you! 
I’m ready for whatever, turn up! 
What happens in 
Vegas stay in Vegas. 


(They lay Patricia on the 
couch where she falls asleep.) 


UNIQUE: 


Damn, well they say the truth 
comes out when you’re drunk. 


PSYCHIC: 


Indeed they do! 
My name is DEIDRA 
by the way. 


UNIQUE: 


Nice to meet you, 
I’m Katie. 


PSYCHIC: 


No, it’s not. 
It’s Unique. 


UNIQUE: 


Oh, you’re 
the real deal. 
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PSYCHIC: 


Come child, sit, 
and let’s talk. 


(The two sits at the table.) 


INT. PSYCHIC SHOP — AT THE TABLE — NIGHT 
PSYCHIC: 


So Unique, 
how can I help you, 
why are you here? 


UNIQUE: 
Aren’t you the psychic? 
PSYCHIC: 


Yes, 
but I need you to open up 


in order for me to help you. 


And I do believe your story 
is quite interesting. 


UNIQUE: 
(Anxiety) 


Well, 

I’m really a black woman, 
and I got stuck in this 
body the other day. 

I don’t know what to do. 
You don’t believe me huh? 


PSYCHIC: 


Wow, 
yes, I do. You wouldn’t 
believe the things I heard 
and seen in my profession. 
So, give me more details. 
What led up to this? 


UNIQUE: 
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Well I left work 
and headed home 
to start my 
7 day vacation. 
I got home, put 
a movie on, 
and went to sleep. 
When I woke up, 
I was like this. 


PSYCHIC: 


They say in life everything 
happens for a reason. 
Have you even thought about why, 
this may have happened to you? 


UNIQUE: 


That’s the only thing 
I thing about, why me? 


PSYCHIC: 


Did you ever grow up feeling 
like life was unfair, 
miss-treated, or overlooked 
by society, due to 
your skin color? 


UNIQUE: 


Yes! 
I still feel 
that today, 
especially at work. 


PSYCHIC: 


What do you mean, 
at work? 


UNIQUE: 


I have some of 
the rudest clients. 
White, and with the 
nastiest attitudes. 


PSYCHIC: 
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Have you ever wondered 
how it feels to 
be in their shoes? 


UNIQUE: 


The thought ran across 
my mind before, but not 
like I aint proud to black. 
Shoot I love my blackness! 


PSYCHIC: 


Close your eyes honey. 


(Unique closes her eyes. 
The psychic crystals ball 
begins to glow, the room 
grows dark, and the 
lights flicker.) 


PSYCHIC: 


Those who give you the blues, 
you now fill their shoes. 

You won’t return home to ware 
your own, until you find the clues. 
It will go back to right, 
when you conquer the facts of life. 
Open your eyes Unique. 


(Unique opens her eyes.) 


UNIQUE: 


I get it. 
I know what 
I need to. 


PSYCHIC: 


I knew you would. 


(Patricia wakes up) 


PATRICIA: 
(Signing) 


The Facts of Life, 
the Fact of Life! 
You’re a Golden Girl! 


PSYCHIC: 
I think it’s time 
to get her home. 
UNIQUE: 


Yea, thank you so much. 
I have just one question. 
How much time do I have? 


PSYCHIC: 
It all depends on you. 


UNIQUE: 
(Unsure) 


Okay. 
PSYCHIC: 
You’Ll be okay. 


(Unique wakes up 
Patricia so they 
can leave. ) 


UNIQUE: 


Okay. Girl, come on, 
why you got to 
be so embarrassing! 


PATRICIA: 


But I didn’t get 
my palm read. 


UNIQUE: 


Your face going to be 
red if you don’t come on! 


(Patricia holds her arms out) 


UNIQUE: 


I’m not about to 
carry you. Let’s go! 


PSYCHIC: 


You ladies be safe. 
Lord have mercy. I’ll be 
seeing that drunk 
one real soon. 


(The two walk 

out the door. Patricia 
is wobbling. They make 
it to Unique’s house.) 


INT. PATRICIA HOUSE — LIVING ROOM 
UNIQUE: 


You better not throw-up 
on my couch, I’m serious. 


PATRICIA: 
(Feeling sick) 


I hate feeling like this. 
So, what did the psychic say? 


UNIQUE: 
(Sarcasm) 


Make America Great Again! 
What you think she said? 
Go to sleep! Girl, 
we’ll talk in the morning. 
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(Unique goes in 

her room and 

flops on the bed out 
of frustration with 
her feet hanging off.) 


FADE OUT 


(Patricia phone is 
ringing nonstop. ) 


INT. HOUSE — LIVING ROOM — MORNING 


PATRICIA: 
(Tired) 


Hello! 
SUSAN: 


Oh, my God, Where are you? 
I been by your place, 
you wasn’t there, 
you haven’t been 
answering your phone. 
Are you ok, 
where are you? 


PATRICIA: 


I have a hangover. 
What’s the emergency? 


SUSAN: 
Where are you? 
PATRICIA: 


None of you business, 
I’m at Unique house. 


SUSAN: 


We’re coming over! 
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PATRICIA: 


No! 
That’s not 
a good idea! 


SUSAN: 
Why not? 
PATRICIA: 


It’s a total 
mess over here. 
After we get up, 
and clean a little bit, 
I’ll call you. 


SUSAN: 


Well, 
ok if you say so. 


Patricia: 
Bye! 

(Patricia 
hangs up.) 

SUSAN: 

That was rude! 

INT. CAR — DRIVING — MORNING 

SUSAN: 


She’s at Unique house, 
with a hangover, 
but when I told 
her we’re coming 
by, she got all 

weird and hung up. 


ALICE: 
(Snobbish) 


Hangover huh! 
Unique probably 
had her gangbanged 
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at one of those 
Mandingo parties. 


SUSAN: 
What’s that? 


ALICE: 


Really, 
you don’t know? 


Susan: 


No, I do not. 
What is it? 
Alice: 

It’s a new drink. 
Never mind that. 


Let roll by anyway 
and see what we see. 


SUSAN: 
Good idea! 
(Susan and Alice 
rides past 
Unique house.) 
SUSAN: 


Well both of their 
car are there. 
I don’t see anything 


out of the ordinary. 


ALICE: 
Well, 


just forget about it. 


We can enjoy our 
day without them. 


(Unique is looking 
out the window 
and notices Susan 
car passing by.) 
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INT. HOUSE — LIVING ROOM — MORNING 
UNIQUE: 


Why is Susan car 
rolling past my 
house? Trish! 


PATRICIA: 


She just called 
looking for me. 

I told her I was here, 
but I told her 
not to come by. 


UNIQUE: 
And you didn’t 
think for one minute, 
that she wasn’t going 


to find that suspicious. 


PATRICIA: 


I told her that we 
were still sleep! 


UNIQUE: 


And I know she 
got that snobby 
bigot with her. 


PATRICIA: 


Well, they’re gone right? 


(Unique phone rings. 
A Doctor from the 
hospital are trying 
to find.) 


UNIQUE: 
Hello! 
DR. MORRIS: 


Is this Unique 
Williams? 


UNIQUE: 
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Yes, 
it is whose 
calling? 
DR. MORRIS: 


I’m Dr. MORRIS. 
I’m calling in regards 
to your father, 
Donald Williams. 
You were listed as the 
only known relative. 


UNIQUE: 


My father! 
What’s wrong 
with my father? 


DR. MORRIS: 


I suggest you 
come in so 
we can talk 
in person. 


UNIQE: 


Okay, 
I’m on my way. 


(She hangs up 
the phone. Patricia 
shows concern.) 


PATRICIA: 
Is everything okay? 
UNIQUE: 


It’s my father. 
Come on, get dress. 
We got to go. 


PATRICE: 


Unique, 
look at you! 


Do you think he’s 
going to recognize you? 


UNIQUE: 


Honestly right now, 
I don’t care. 
It’s my father. 
I haven’t seen 
him since I was a kid. 
I’ll just explain this to 
him when I get there. 


(They two get 
dress and go to 
the hospital.) 


INT. HOSPITAL — CHECK IN DESK — MORNING 
UNIQUE: 


I’m looking 
for my father. 
Donald Williams. 


RECEPTIONIST: 


Okay, 
let me check. 


(The receptionist 
looks on her 
computer screen 
and notice that 
Donald Williams 
in her system 

is black man.) 


RECEPTIONIST: 


I’m sorry. 
You must have the 
wrong hospital. 
The only 


Donald Williams 
we have 
here is an 
African American. 


UNIQE: 


Oh, 
he’s Black? 


RECEPTIONIST: 


Yes, 
he’s Black. 


UNIQUE: 


Hmm, 
Bitch, 
that’s my daddy! 
Where is he? 


RECEPTIONIST: 
(Scared) 


Room 305! 
UNIQUE: 
Thank you! 
PATRICA: 


You better 
watch your back! 


(Unique and Patricia 
walks to room 305. 
She peeps in, 
somewhat afraid 

to face her 

father for 

many reasons.) 


INT. HOSPITAL — ROOM 305 - MORNING 
UNIQUE: 
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Smiley! 
What’s going on? 
This aint funny! 


SMILEY: 


Unique Williams! 
I gave you that name 
because when 
you were born, 
you Looked me, 
then turned and 
looked at your mother, 
winked at us both, 
and smiled. Right 
then and there, 
I knew you 
were unique. 


UNIQUE : 
(Confused) 


But, I don’t understand. 
All this time, how 
did you know it was me? 


SMILEY: 


You gave me that 
name smiley a year 
ago when you start 
coming to the chicken shack. 
I knew it was you then. 

I was just too ashamed 
to say anything. It looked 
like you were doing so 
well in life. My problems 
are my problems. 

Oh, and your real name is 
on your business card too. 


(He smiles and 
shakes his head.) 


UNIQUE: 


Damn! 
Dad I’m sorry for 
not looking for you. 


SMILEY: 


It’s not your fault. 
So what’s going on 
with you? Did 
you lose a bet? 
That’s a good 
make up job. 


UNIQUE: 


This aint no make 
for sure. Daddy I woke 
up like this. I don’t 

know what happened! 


SMILEY: 


You like your 
grandmother, 
my mother. 


UNIQUE: 
What do you mean? 
SMILEY: 


You grandmother 
was half White. 
Her mom was 
European and her 
father was 
African American, 
or aborigine to be 
exact. He was 
what they call, 
an Indian. But Black 
people been here 
on these lands, everybody 
didn’t come here on no 
slave ship. Some 
of us are native to 


these lands, darker 
than you and me. 


UNIQUE: 


Wow, 
I didn’t know that. 


SMILEY: 


This Matrix we 
live in, aint 
going to tell us the 
truth about anything. 
It looks like 
you’re learning 
a valuable Lesson. 


UNIQE: 


Yeah, 
nothing is 
what it seems. 


SMILEY: 


Now, don’t you go around 
hating white folks all 
because of a bad 
experiences. Some of 
our own people 
got issues too. 
Nobody’s perfect. 


UNIQUE: 


I don’t hate all white people. 


My best friend is white, 
and I love her to death. 


(Patricia is 
Standing to the 
Side looking a 
hot mess.) 


PATRICIA: 
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Hey 
Mr. Smiley! 


SMILEY: 
(Sarcasm) 


That aint no 
white woman. 
That’s a black 
girl trapped 
in a white woman’s body. 
Damn she thick! 


PATRICIA: 
(Sarcasm) 


Thnak you Mr. 
Smiley! 
See girl I 
told you. We 
twins now! 


SMILEY: 


Call me 
D-Mack baby, DW! 


(Patricia winks at Smiley. 
She’s loves the attention.) 


UNIQUE: 


Dad! 
No, stop! 
Please don’t 
encourage her. 
Patricia, 
do you mind? 


PATRICIA: 
What I Do! 


(The Doctor walks in.) 
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DR. MORRIS: 


Hello, I’m Dr. Morris. 
Can I help you ladies? 


UNIQUE: 


Yes, I’m Monique Williams, 
you called me about my father. 


DR. MORRIS: 
(Confused about her completion) 


Wow, Genetics. 
I love it! Yes your father suffered 
a very minor heart attack. 
He needs to change his lifestyle. 
I mean everything. The drinking, 
smoking and even his diet. 
Or next time he may not be so lucky. 


UNIQUE: 


Daddy, you’re coming to live with me, 
and I’m not taking no for an answer. 


(Smiley looks delighted 
with Unique’s opinion. ) 


DR. MORRIS: 


I think that would 
be great idea. 

He’s actually good to go. 
I honestly didn’t 
want to release 
him back onto 
the streets. 
That’s no place 
for man his age. 


UNIQUE: 
Thank you Doctor. 
DR. MORRIS: 


I’ll go get his 
release forms ready. 


UNIQUE: 
Okay. 


(The doctor leaves the room. ) 


SMILEY: 
Thank you my baby. 


(Unique smiles.) 


UNIQUE: 


I’m going to let 
you get dressed. 


(They leave the hospital and 
are driving out the garage) 


INT. CAR — DRIVING — MORNING 


(Smiley is looking out the window, 
watching the city roll by as 
Unique looks at him through 

her rear view mirror.) 


UNIQUE: 
Daddy, you okay? 
SMILEY: 

Yes baby, I am now. 
UNIQUE: 


Come on. 


I got a surprise for you. 
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(She takes her father 
to a clothing store to 
buy him some outfits.) 


INT. CLOTING STORE — MORNING 


STORE EMPLOYEE: 
(Looking skeptical) 


Good morning, 
can I help you? 


UNIQUE: 
Do we look like we need help? 
Smiley: 
Unique Williams! 
UNIQUE: 


I’m sorry dad. Yes we’re trying 
to find something nice, in his size. 


STORE EMPLOYEE: 
Sure ok. Follow me! 
PATRICIA: 

He sure checked you. 
UNIQUE: 

Shut up! 


(They follow the 
Employee to the 
men’s section and 
the fun begins.) 


INT. CLOTING STORE — MORNING 
UNIQUE: 


Ok thank you. 
We got it from here. 
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STORE EMPLOYEE: 


Ok let me know 
if you need me. 


UNIQUE: 
(Fake response) 


Okay, Thank you! 


(The Employee walks 
off and they begin to 
pick out clothes.) 


SMILEY: 


Oh lord, you’re just 
like your mother. 


UNIQUE: 


What I do? Ok so, 
what about this? 


SMILEY: 
I’m not wearing that! 
UNIQUE: 


What you mean, 
this is the style 
now-a-days. 


SMILEY: 


Yea, if you want 
to suffocate! 
Let me pick out what 
I like the wear. 
I let you pick my food, 


and I’ll pick my clothes. 


Deal? 


UNIQUE : 
(Smiles) 


Deal! 
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(Smiley walks off and 
comes back GQ style. 
Fresh and fly for a 
man his age.) 


INT. CLOTING STORE — MORNING 


(Music playing) 
PATRICIA: 


Oh snap, 
look at your pops! 


UNIQUE: 


Wow! Oh my God, 
daddy you look good. 


SMILEY: 


Smiley, thank you my baby. 
Now this! Is how I get down! 


UNIQUE: 


Well, 
excuse me! 
Go ahead 
then playa! 


SMILEY: 
Let’s roll ladies! 


(They leave out the 
clothing store and run 
into Susan and Alice.) 


EXT. MALL PARKING LOT — MORNING 
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(Unique, her dad 
and Patricia are 
getting into the 
car Susan and Alice 
spots them. ) 


SUSAN: 


Patricia! 
What are doing, 
and who are you with? 


UNIQUE: 
This my daddy! 
PATRICIA: 
Yeah, he’s daddy! 
SUSAN: 
Daddy! 
(The three pull 
of laughing. 
Smiley looks 
at Susan like 
she looks familiar.) 
SUSAN: 
Oh no! 
My little cousin 
is Thotter! 
ALICE: 
That’s thot! 


And I told you, 
Mandingo Party, 
I told you! 


SUSAN: 


No! She’s a thot! 
Hold on, how do you 
know all this. 


ALICE: 
(Lying) 
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Facebook! Yep, 
absolutely Facebook. 


SUSAN: 


Well that makes a 
lot of Sense. 
I’m not chasing 
behind her. 
If she wants 
to throw her life away, 
that’s on her. 
Hey, didn’t that 
lady with her look 
familiar? Oh, 
I know, the nail 
Salon form yesterday. 


ALICE: 


The one who was ease dropping 
on our conversation. 
When did they meet? 

This is getting interesting. 


SUSAN: 


I don’t know, 
and I don’t care anymore. 


(Unique arrives home.) 


EXT. HOME — GETTING OUT THE CAR - AFTERNOON 


SMILEY: 
(Enjoying himself) 


Where are we now? 
You have been 
driving me everywhere. 
I’m starting to get car sick. 


UNIQUE: 


This is my house, 
where you will be 
staying for now on. 


SMILEY: 
(Sarcastic) 
Yes ma’am! 
(The nosy neighbor 
Dourine is outside. ) 
DOURUINE: 
Excuse me! 
Umm, 
where is Unique? 
Excuse me! 
(They ignore Dourine, 
walking into the house 
laughing. Smiley looks 
back at Dourine 
and winks his eye.) 
DOURINE: 


Did he just! Something 
is seriously going on, 


and I going to find out. 


INT. HOUSE — BEDROOM — AFTERNON 
UNIQUE: 


So, 
this will be 
you’re room. 


SMILEY: 


I like it sweetie, 
I’m grateful. 

And I thank you, 
thank you for 
everything. We got some 
catching up to do. 


UNIQUE: 
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Yea, after I get 
this figured out. 


(She reference 
to her condition.) 


SMILEY: 


It’s all ready 
figured out. 
You'll be ok. 


(Patricia walks in the room) 


INT. HOUSE — BEDROOM — AFTERNON 
PATRICA: 


Hey, I’m going to take 
off and head home. 
Give you two some alone 
time. 


UNIQUE: 


Okay, I’ll 
call you later. 


PATRICIA: 


Mr. Williams, 
it was nice 
to meet you. 


SMILEY: 
D-Mack! 


PATRICIA: 
(Laughs) 


D-Mack, it was 
nice to meet you. 


(Unique shrugs him) 
SMILEY: 
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What? 
UNIQUE: 


I’ll call you girl. 
Lock that bottom 
lock for me please. 


SMILEY: 


I just want to say, 
that I’m proud of you. 
You turned out to be a 

wonderful woman, 
no thanks to me. 


UNIQUE: 


Dad, stuff happens sometimes. 
Things don’t always work out 
the way we want them to. 

I’m happy that you made me. 
Now we can make up for lost time. 


SMILEY: 


Your mother would 
be so proud of you. 


UNIQUE: 


Yea, 
I miss her. 


SMILEY: 
I do too. 
(The two get quite for a 
second, thing about Unique’s 
mother who passed away) 
UNIQUE: 


Well I’ll let you 
get comfortable, 
and I have some 

cleaning to do. 


SMILEY: 


Okay, go ahead baby, 
I’ll be just fine. 


(Unique leaves the room 
and goes into her room 
and sits on her bed) 


UNIQUE: 


What am I 
going to do? 


(She looks in her purse 
for her cell phone and 
Trent’s card falls 
onto the bed) 


UNIQUE: 


You know I’m 
going to call him. 
Everything happens 

for reason right? 


(She calls Trent) 


INT. HOME — BEDROOM - AFTERNOON 
UNIQUE: 


Hello, Trent. 
This is Katie, 
we met at the Lounge. 
Hey I was wondering 
would you like to meet up, 
that’s if you had time? 
Okay great, 
Same place in a hour. 


(She hangs up the phone 
and walks to her dad room) 
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INT. HOME — BEDROOM - AFTERNOON 
UNIQUE: 


Dad, I’m bout to make a run. 
You’ll be oaky while I’m gone? 


SMILEY: 

Sure, I’ll be just fine. 
Unique: 
Okay. 


INT. LOUNGE — BAR - DAY 
TRENT: 


Hey Katie, you made it. 
How are you? 


UNIQUE: 


Yea, I’m great. 
How about yourself? 


TRENT: 
Ah, it’s another day. 


UNIQUE: 


Yea, tell me about it. 
So Mr. Trent, 
tell me about yourself, 
what’s your story? 


TRENT: 
Would you like a drink? 
UNIQUE: 
Yes, Cabaret please. 
TRENT: 


Cabaret and, a 
Crown and Coke please 


BAR TENDER: 


Coming right up! 
TRENT: 


Well I’m From Jersey, 
I came here for work. 
I was married once, but no kids. 


UNIQUE: 


Hold up wait, was! 
What happened? 

I got to hear this. 
What did you do? 


TRENT: 


Oh, so you’re 
one of them? 


UNIQUE : 
One of what? 
TRENT: 


The guy is always 
wrong, type. 


UNIQUE: 
You all are! 
TRENT: 
Not true! 
UNIQUE: 


Make me a believer 
then, what happen? 


TRENT: 


When we met, we were in our prime, 
enjoying ourselves. We shacked up 
then life starts calling. You know bills 
and more bills. Things start 
getting real, she start getting distant. 
We started falling behind, but all she 
were concerned about, were having fun. 
Then the cheating began. 

I couldn’t do it anymore. 
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UNIQUE: 


Wow, I’m so sorry. 
I didn’t know. 


TRENT: 


It’s okay. It was a 
lesson well learned. 
So now it’s your turn. 


UNIQUE : 
Well, where do I start? 
TRENT: 


Where is 
Mr. Right? 


UNIQUE: 


He doesn’t exist, 
and haven’t existed 
for a whilenow. 


TRENT: 


Katie, are you 
running guys off? 


UNIQUE: 


Don’t play with me! 
Oh, you got jokes. 
No it’s been by choice. 
I put my career first. 


TRENT: 


There’s nothing 
wrong with that. 


UNIQUE: 


Well I have 
to be honest. 
I had a good man, 
but I wasn’t 
ready for what 
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he wanted. 
But I pretended 
like I was, 
for the 
benefit of it. 


TRENT: 
So you were using him? 
UNIQUE: 
Do you have to say it like that? 
TRENT: 


Well you were! 
Admit it? 


UNIQUE: 


I was, 
but I’m not that 
kind of person. 

I was just 
confused and didn’t 
know what I wanted. 

But there was a 
part of me that 
really loved him. 
I just knew I wasn’t right. 
I really hurt that man. 


TRENT: 


Wow, well they say admitting 
is the sign of growth and maturity. 
None of us are perfect. 

I come from a very racist family. 
I never understood their hate. 
It doesn’t make any sense. 

I mean we’re actually the illegal 


aliens if they want to get technical. 


UNIQUE: 


That is so true. 
I tell people that all the time, 
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and they would think 
I’m just being racist. 


TRENT: 


I don’t get it, you’re White. 
Why would they think that? 


UNIQUE: 
(Sarcasm) 


I don’t know! Hey, 
what’s your favorite food? 


TRENT: 


Believe it or, 
I love soul food. 


UNIQUE: 


Get out of here, I do too! 
What are the odds? 


TRENT: 


I just don’t 
Know any places out here. 


UNIQUE: 


I know a place. 


Maybe I’ll treat you one day. 


TRENT: 


I’m going to hold you to that. 


UNIQUE: 


Hey, 
I said maybe! 


TRENT: 


And that maybe 
is my high card, 
I’ll hold on to that. 


UNIQUE: 


Okay, Okay, 
White boy got swag. 
I see you. 
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TRENT: 


You got a lot 
of soul yourself. 


UNIQUE: 
You have no Clue! 
TRENT: 


Well hey, I still got 
a little day ahead of myself. 


We can catch up 


later if you have time. 


UNIQUE: 


I’ll call you, 
I’ll let you know. 


TRENT: 


Okay. Well you have a 
good rest of the day. 


UNIQUE: 
You too! 
(Trent walks off while 
Unique finishes her drink) 
UNIQUE: 


That wasn’t so bad, 
He was cool. 


(Unique calls Patricia) 


INT. LOUNGE — BAR - DAY 
UNIQUE: 


Hello! Girl, guess 
what I just did? 


INT. HOME — LIVINGROOM - DAY 
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INT. 


INT. 


INT. 


INT. 


INT. 


INT. 


INT. 


PATRICIA: 


Oh my God, 
What now? 


LOUNGE — BAR - DAY 
UNIQUE: 


I just met 
up with Trent. We had a drink 
and chat at the same 
bar we met him at. 


HOME — LIVINGROOM - DAY 
PATRICIA: 


Oh shit, white 
girl got balls! 


LOUNGE — BAR - DAY 
UNIQUE: 


Bitch, don’t play with me! 
Where you at? 


HOME — LIVINGROOM - DAY 
PATRICIA: 
At home why? 
LOUNGE — BAR - DAY 
UNIQUE: 


I’m just trying to figure 
out my next move. 


HOME — LIVINGROOM - DAY 
PATRICIA: 


You need to go to a park, 
alone and air 
out. Do some thinking. 
Just try something 
you’ve never done before. 


LOUNGE — BAR - DAY 
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UNIQUE: 


What you mean? I 
always go to the park. 


INT. HOME — LIVINGROOM - DAY 
PATRICIA: 


No, I was talking 
about thinking. It’s free too. 


INT. LOUNGE — BAR - DAY 
UNIQUE: 
Watch when I see you. 
INT. HOME — LIVINGROOM - DAY 


PATRICIA: 
(Sarcasm) 


Look in the mirror, 
you already see me! 


INT. LOUNGE — BAR - DAY 
UNIQUE: 
Ha ha ha! 
Enjoy it 
while you can. 


Remember, I always 
get the last Laugh. 


INT. HOME — LIVINGROOM - DAY 
PATRICIA: 


Stop being so serious, 
lighten up. And swear that 
wasn’t another joke. 


INT. LOUNGE — BAR - DAY 
UNIQUE: 
Bye! 


(Unique hangs up 
in her face) 


INT. HOME — LIVINGROOM - DAY 
PATRICIA: 


Unique, Unique! 
Did she just hang 
up in my face? 
Rudeness! 


(Patricia pulls up to the 

park and gets out the car. 
She looks around, and then 
walks towards the nearest 

bench) 


(MUSIC PLAYING) 


EXT. PARK — SITTING — DAY 


(She looks around and examines 

the different lives she sees, the 
different perspective, everyone within 
their own right. The Kids are playing. 
Parents are tending their babies, 


couple walking, talking, and not talking. 


Then she finally gets it) 


UNIQUE: 


Everybody’s doing 
their own thing. 
Hmm, to each 
it’s own. 


Nobody’s the same. 


I get it. 
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(As she sits on the 
bench, a group of white 
people approach her) 


LADY: 


Hello! 
How are you? 


UNIQUE: 
I’m fine, 
and you? 
LADY: 

I’m great! 
Thank you 
for asking. 
If you don’t 
mind, can I 
give you 
our brochure? 


UNIQUE: 
What is it for? 
LADY: 


We are with an organization 
called Bridge the GAP. 


GAP means Gathering All People. 


We are trying to eliminate 
Racisms and everything 
that falls under it. 


UNIQUE: 


That’s nice, 
sure I’ll take one. 


LADY: 


Great! You should come 
check us out some time. 


UNIQUE: 
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It sounds interesting. 
I most definitely 
keep it mind. 


LADY: 
Sweet! Have good day! 
UNIQUE: 
Thank you. 
You too! 
(Meanwhile back at 
unique house. Dourine 
the nosy neighbor knocks 
on Unique door) 
EXT. HOME — FROM DOOR - DAY 
SMILEY: 


I’m coming, I’m coming! 


(Smiley opens the door) 


SMILEY: 


Well hello beautiful! 
Can I help you? 


DOURINE: 


Yes, I’m looking 
for Unique. 
Is she home? 


SMILEY: 


She left a little 
over an hour ago. 
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DOURINE: 


I don’t see how 
I missed her. I have been 
outside the whole time. 
I only saw her 
two friends leave. 
Well if you don’t mind, 
could you please tell her 
to stop by and see me? 


SMILEY: 
Sure I can do that. 


DOURINE: 
(Walking off) 


Thank you, 
oh and you are? 


SMILEY: 


I’m her father, 
Donald Williams. 


DOURINE: 


Oh okay, where are my 
manners, I’m Dourine, 
her neighbor, and really 
good friend. 


SMILEY: 


It’s nice to 
meet you Dourine. 


(Smiley grabs her hand 

and kisses it. Dourine 

is flattered. She gradually 
pulls her hand back and 
begins to blush. 

She then walks away) 


SMILEY: 
(Watching) 


Oh yea, that’s all me. 


(HE begins to sing 
as he closes the door) 


SMILEY: 


It’s on me baby! 
It’s on me baby! 


(Unique is waiting at red light. 
A suspicious looking van pull up) 


INT. CAR — DRIVING — EVENING 
UNIQUE: 


Oh hell no, 
this van look real suspect. 
I bout to run this light. 


(The slide door opens 
to the van opens and someone 
gets out to car jack her) 


VILLAIN: 


Get out the car, 
now lady! 


(Unique hits the gas 
and runs the light) 


UNIQUE: 


Oh hell no! 
I knew it! 


VILLAIN: 


Follower her! 


INT. CAR — CHASE - EVENING 
UNIQUE: 


Really! 

They’re going to chase me. 
They’re messing with the wrong one. 
Let me show them what 
these skills be like! 


(Unique turns the corner 
likes she’s drifting and 
hit the gas and loose the crooks) 


VILLAIN #1: 


Where’d she go! 
I aint never seen a 
woman drive like that! 
Let alone a white woman. 
She pulled some Danica 
Patrick type shit. 


VILLAIN #2: 


Come on 
let’s get out of here! 


(Unique makes it home. 
She is constantly 

looking in her mirror 

She rushes into the house 
making lots of noise, 
awaking her father) 


INT. HOME — LIVING ROOO — EVENING 
UNIGUE: 


Oh my god, I can’t believe 
that just happened. 


SMILEY: 


What going on, Unique are you ok? 
UNIQUE: 
I’m fine now. 
SMILEY: 


What happened? 
UNIQUE: 
I almost got car jacked. 
SMILEY: 
What do you mean almost? 
UNIQUE: 


Daddy I hit the gas. 

As soon as I seen that v 
an door open at the light, 
and the guy said get 
out the car. I was gone. 
They were going to have to 
catch me. I lost them though. 


SMILEY: 


Baby you have to be 
more careful. Are you sure 
you weren’t followed? 


UNIQUE: 


I’m sure daddy. 
I’m just shook up a bit. 


SMILEY: 


You know why 
they tried you? 


UNIQUE: 


Yea! 
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(Unique jesters her hand in 
a circular motion around her 
face, insinuating her complexion) 


UNIQUE: 


But daddy, this could 
happen to anybody. 


SMILEY: 


Yea But more than likely 
to happen to whom, 
at this time of night? 


UNIQUE: 
You’re right! 
SMILEY: 


Go ahead and 
get yourself 
comfortable. 
Have you eaten? 


UNIQUE: 


I’m fine. I really 
don’t have an appetite. 
I want to just sleep 
and never wake up. 


SMILEY: 


Hey, 
don’t you say that! 


UNIQUE: 
I’m sorry daddy, 
I almost forgot. 


SMILEY: 


You mother said the same thing. 
She said the same thing. And she, she! 


UNIQUE: 
Daddy I’m sorry! 
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(Smiley walks off to 
his room almost in tears 
and closes the door) 


(3 Days later) 
INT. HOME — BEDROOM — MORNING 


(Smiley walks to the bathroom and see’s 

a bright glow in Unque’s bedroom. He glances 
into her room to look and notice Unique 
changing back to herself as she sleeps. 

He smiles and continues to the bathroom) 


(PHONE RINGING) 


UNIQUE: 
(Still sleep) 


Hello! 


PATRICIA: 
(Concerned) 


Hey, are you ok. 
I been calling 
you for that 
past 3 days? 


UNIQUE: 


I’m good. I just been 
spending time with my 
dad and doing a little 
soul searching. I never told 
you but I almost got car 
jacked a few nights ago. 


PATRICIA: 
Oh my God, Are you serious? 
UNIQUE: 


Girl yes! But I’m put them 
skills on them fools! 
I was driving so damn fast, 
I was hoping I got 
pulled over this time. 


PATRICIA: 
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You’re crazy. You better 
stay you butt off the 
streets late night. It’s been 
getting crazy out there. 
That new generation 
has no conscience. 


UNIQUE: 


Yea, I know what you mean. 
Well I’m about to get up. 
I’ll hit you in a minute. 


PATRICIA: 


You better 
call me too! 


UNIQUE: 
I will. 


(Unique gets up and 
goes to the bathroom 
and looks directly 
in the mirror) 


INT. HOME — BATHROOM — MORNING 
UNIQUE: 
(Happy) 


Oh, my God thank you lord! 
Thank you thank you thank you! 


(Unique calls Patricia) 


INT. HOME — BEDROOM — MORNING 
UNIQUE: 


Hello! Trish. You need to get 
over here, like now! 


PATRICIA: 
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What’s wrong now! 


Unique: Just 
get over here! 


PATRICIA: 


Oaky okay! 
I’m on my way. 


(Unique runs to her 
father room exited) 


INT. HOME — BEDROOM — MORNING 
UNIQUE: 
Say it loud! 
SMILEY: 


I’m black and I’m proud! 
See baby, I told you 
everything is 
going to be ok. 


UNIQUE: 
You did daddy, 


thank you. Well get up, get dressed. 


Today is about to be a day. 


(Unique runs out 
the room excited) 


Smiley: 
(Smiling) 


Hey now! I can’t 
move as fast as you! 


(Patricia arrives at Unique’s house) 
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(Knock at the door) 
INT. HOME — LIIVNG ROOM - MORNIING 
SMILEY: 


I’m coming, 
I’m coming 


(Smiley opens the door) 


PATRICIA: 


Where is she, 
what’s the emergency? 


SMILEY: 


She’s in her room. 


(Patricia walks through 
the house to Unique’s room 
Unique has her back turned 
with a hoodie on) 


INT. HOME — BEDROOM — MORNIING 
PATRICIA: 
Unique what’s going on? 
(Unique turns around) 
UNIQUE: 
I’m back! 
PATRICIA: 


Oh my God, what did you, 
when did it happen? 


UNIQUE: 


I don’t know, 
I just woke up and 
I was back to myself. 
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PATRICA: 
I know you glad it’s over 
UNIQUE: 


Girl yes! You just don’t know. 


I tell you what thought, 
I learned a valuable 
lesson, for real! I will 
never judge nobody again. 


Daddy! 
(She calls for her 
father but no response) 
UNIQUE: 
Where he at? Did he leave? 
PATRICIA: 


I don’t know but he was 


dressed up all smelling Good. 


UNIQUE: 


What! Let me find out 
he done found a Little Boo. 


PATRICISA: 


Come on let me treat you to breakfast. 


UNIQUE: 
Okay, let me get dress. 


(They leave the house headed to the car) 


EXT. HOUSE — CAR — MORNING) 
UNIQUE: 


Did you see nosy rosy 
Dourine when you pulled up? 


PATRICIA: 


Surprisingly no! 
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UNIQUE: 


Good. I’m going to tell 
her about herself one day. 


PATRICIA: 
See there you go already. 
UNIQUE: 
You’re right. 
PATRICA: 


Relapse if you want to, 
you might get stuck this time. 


UNIQUE: 


OH, uh uh 
Don’t ginks me! 


PATRICIA: 


Don’t ginks 
yourself Boo-Boo! 


(They pull off to get breakfast 
When they get to the restaurant 
they sit outside to eat and see 
Susan and Alice) 


EXT. RESTAURANT — OUTSIDE — MORNING 
SUSAN: 


Good morning 
ladies! 


UNIQUE: 


Oh hey Susan. 
Good morning Alice. 


ALICE: 
(Dry response) 
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Good morning. 
UNIQUE: 


Alice I like that dress. 
Come sit next to me. 


(Alice is looking confused 
because she knows that she 
and Unique really don’t 

get along with each other) 


SUSAN: 


So you sure 
have been M.I.A! 


UNIQUE: 


I’ve just been taking 
care of business, and trying 


to get some things straight. 


SUSAN: 


Oh okay. So Patricia, 
where’s your friend? 


UNIQUE: 


Oh, she must be talking 
back about Katie. 
She went back to Africa. 


ALICE: 
Africa? 


PATRICIA: 


Yea, she does that 
volunteer stuff, 
helping the 
poor villages. 


SUSAN: 


Well that’s different. 
UNIQUE: 


We need a ladies day, 
let’s get turned up later. 


ALICE: 
It’s about time. 
SUSAN: 
What’s that Alice? 


Alice: 
(Smiling) 


Oh, nothing! 


(Alice and Unique 
laugh and rub shoulders) 


UNIQUE: 
I knew we had something in common. 
PATRICA: 


Let’s keep it in house, 
Unique, your place? 


UNIQUE: 


Good idea. Susan, 
you ready girl? 


SUSAN: 


I was born ready! 


UNIQUE: 
(Exited) 


Okay! 
SUSAN: 


Well have some 
shopping to do. 


I guess I wall 
see you two later. 


(Unique whispers to Alice) 


UNIQUE: 
(Whisper) 


We, are going to 
turn her ass out. 


ALICE: 
(Whisper) 


She needs it. 
SUSAN: 
Alice! 
ALICE: 


Oh I’m coming. 
The damn fabric 
stores aren’t 
going anywhere. 


(Alice and Susan walk off) 


PATRICIA: 
What was all that? 
UNIQUE: 
What? 
PATRICIA: 

Um, you and Alice? 
UNIQUE: 


I just feel like a 
different person. 
Why hold grudges. 


That’ll kill you 
from the inside out. 


PATRICIA: 
Oh, you changed. 
UNIQUE: 


No bitch, don’t 

get it twisted. 
I just rather kill 

with kindness. 


PATRICIA: 


You always got 
something smart to say. 
Are you going to eat that? 


(Patricia forks a piece of 
meat off of Unique’s plate) 


Unique: 
(Smiling) 


No you didn’t, greedy ass! 


(They Leave the restaurant 
and arrive and pull arrive 
at Unique’s house) 


INT. HOUSE — LIVINGROOM - AFTERNOON 
UNIQUE: 


Daddy I’m back. 
PATRICIA: 


I don’t think 
he’s here. 


UNIQUE: 


I hope he didn’t go 
back to the streets. 


PATRICIA: 


Well you know some people get 
used to living a certain 
way and changed scares them. 


UNIQUE: 


Yea I know Dr. Phil. 
where the hell is my daddy! 


(They go next door and 
knocks on Dourine’s door) 


EXT. OUTSIDE - DOURINE HOUSE — AFTERNOON 
UNIQUE: 


I know her nosy ass here me knocking. 


PATRICIA: 


Unique, be nice. 


(Dourine opens the door, 
half way at least) 


DOURINE: 
Oh, hey Unique! 
UNIQUE: 


Ms. Dourine, have you 
seen my father. He’s the old 
black man that been at my 
house lately. You know 
you see everything? 


(Smiley comes to the 
door with his shirt off) 


SMILEY: 


Baby, that whip cream 
you got still fresh! 


UNIQUE: 
Daddy! 
SMILEY: 
Hey baby! 
(Patricia laughs, 
Unique mouth drops) 
UNIQUE: 


Wow, umm, okay! Well, look 
we about to have a little 
gathering so please 
don’t mind the noise. 


SMILEY: 


Likewise! Have fun baby 


UNIQUE: 


I would say the same, 
but I don’t think 
that’ll sound right. 


SMILEY: 


Don’t hate the player, 
hate the game! 


(Smile grabs Dourine 
butt while at the door, 


She makes a noise. 
He close the door) 


PATRICIA: 
Damn! 


UNIQUE: 
(Shocked) 


Don’t say one word! 


PATRICIA: 
(Holding it in) 


Not one? 
Unique: 
Not one Trish! 
PATRICIA: 
Not even a half? 


UNIQUE: 
(Smiling) 


Not even, 
let’s go! 


(They walk and talk) 


PATRICIA: 


Hey you should 
invite Trent over! 


UNIQUE: 


Now how the hell are we 
going to pull that off? 


PATIRICA: 


Just say you lost a bet, 
or you were doing a study. 


UNIQUE: 


I’m not even going 
to say what I want to say, 
because you’re my girl. 
Come let’s get ready 
for our party. 


INT. HOUSE — LIVING ROOM — EVENING 
UNIQUE: 


Cheese, crackers, wine, 
I love it. I think I 
might call Trent, but I’m 
going to have to 
talk to him first. 


PATRICIA: 


Yea you better because 
it would be awkward 
if you don’t. 


Unique: 


Let me call him. 


(She picks up the 
phone and calls Trent) 


UNIQUE : 
(Phone Call) 


Hello, Trent. 
Hey it’s Katie. 

I’m throwing a little 
get together for me and 
the girls, and I wanted to 
invite you over, if you 
have time. 


Okay great, well 
if you can come now that’ll 


be great. I’ll text 
you the address. 


Okay. See you soon! 
Patricia: 
What’s your story? 
UNIQUE: 

I’m thinking, I’m thinking. 
Oh you know what I got it. 
PATRICIA: 

I got to hear this. 
UNIQUE: 


No look. I met this group 
while I was at the park. 
They promote togetherness 
between different racial groups. 
I will say I apart of the 
group and I was doing a study. 


PATRICIA: 


Sounds good! But better make 
Sure it’s air tight. And 
pray, he doesn’t bring it 
up around Susan and Alice. 


UNIQUE: 


Right! I got 
that covered. 


(Trent knocks at the door) 
(Knocking) 


Unique: 
(Nervous) 


That must be Trent. 
Trish, you answer the door. 


PATRICIA: 


And where the hell 
are you going? 


UNIQUE: 


To the bathroom, 
just answer it, seat 
him and come get me. 


(Patricia opens the door) 


PATRICIA: 
Hey! Trent, you’re here! 
TRENT: 
Yes I am, Uh? 
PATRICIA: 


Patricia, but you 
can call me Trish 


TRENT: 
Trish, right! 
PATRICIA: 


Well, come on in. Have a seat. 
I’tl go get the star of the show. 


TRENT: 
Sure. 
(Trent sits on the Sofa 
and Patricia walks to the 
bathroom to get Unique) 
PATRICIA: 


Okay, you’re up. 
UNIQUE: 


Star of the show, really! 
PATRICIA: 


Yea, because this, about 
to be some shit. Do I have 
time to make popcorn? 


UNIQUE: 


You got kikes but 
watch me work. 


(Unique walks into 
the living room) 


INT. HOUSE — LIVING ROOM — EVENING 
Unique: 
Hey Trent! 
Trent: 


Hey I don’t 
believe we’ve met. 


UNIQUE: 


IT’s me Katie. 


(Trent stands up) 


Trent: 
(Confused) 


Wait! Is this 
some sort of joke? 


UNIQUE: 


No, it’s really me. 

Let me explain. I was doing 
a study with a group 
and I disguise myself 
as white to get to see 
what responses I get 


and see thing from 
different perspective. 


TRENT: 


So, let me get this 
straight. You’re really? 


(He jesters his 
hand in circular 
motion around 
his face) 
UNIQUE: 


Yes! 
TRENT: 


So Is Katie 
you’re real name? 


UNIQUE: 


No it’s Unique, 
Unique Williams. 


Trent: 
I see. So! 
UNIQUE: 


Now remember, you 
came flirting with me. 


TRENT: 


Yea but I thought 
you were, you know. 


UNIQUE: 


Oh, so is 
there a problem? 


TRENT: 


To tell you the truth, 
I must admit, this is surprising. 
I sensed you had some swag to you. 


You’re not that good 
of an actor by the way. 


UNUQE: 
No he didn’t! 
TRENT: 


But I glad to have 
met you. Now I can 
use a drink. 


(Trent sits back down) 


PATRICIA: 
(Exited) 


Get that 
man a drink! 


(Unique sits down 
next to Trent) 


UNIQUE: 


I hope you’re 
not mad at me. 


TRENT: 


No, no, it’s fine. 

I mean you called me 
over right. There must 
be something there. 

And yes, I did pursue you. 
It’s not like you 
guys targeted me. 


UNIQUE: 
Yes you did. 
TRENT: 


So, this group you’re 
a part of. Its sounds 
like this one I know. 


UNIQUE: 
Oh what’s that? 
TRENT: 


Is called Bridge the Gap. 


My sister started that 
Organization. They just 
made it out to do 
some promoting. 


UNIQUE: 
(Lying) 
Oh really, this group 


I’m with is called OPS, 
Other People Shoes. 


TRENT: 


Okay, I never 
heard of them. 
I’ll have to 
Google them. 


(Trent pulls out 
his phone out) 


UNIQUE: 
(Playing it off) 


If you don’t put 
that phone away and 
show me some attention. 


(Patricia walks up 
with the drinks) 


PATRICIA: 
Time to turn up! 
TRENT: 
You two are way too cool! 
UNIQUE: 


Thank you. 
Patricia, check and 
see if Susan and 
Alice are on 
their way. 


PATRICIA: 
Okay! 


(Patricia text Susan) 


PATRICIA: 


She said they’re 
on the way. 


UNIQUE: 


Ok great! Well Trent make 
yourself comfortable. There the 
remote if you feel the need. 
We have cheese, little meats 
and shit, mi casa Su casa. 
I’m about to get dressed. 


(Unique runs to her room) 


TRENT: 
She’s rambunctious 
PATRICA: 


You have no clue. 


UNIQUE : 
(0.S.) 


Don’t be in there 
hating Patricia! 


(There’s a knock at the door) 


PATRICIA: 


That must be Susan. 


(Patricia gets up 
to answer the door) 


INT. HOME — FRONT DOOR — EVENING 
PATRICIA: 
Ladies! 
SUSAN: 
LADIES! 


(Susan and Alice 
comes in the house) 


INT. HOME — LIVING ROOM — EVENING 
ALICE; 


Oh my, who’s this 
fine specimen? 


TRENT: 
Hey I’m Trent. 
ALICE: 
I’m Alice. 


PATRICIA: 


Down girl! Trent, this 
is my cousin Susan and 
her good friend Alice. 
Ladies this is Trent, 
Unique’s friend. 


TRENT: 


It’s Nice to 
meet you both. 


SUSAN: 


Please to meet you. 
Where’s Unique? 


PATRICIA: 


She in her room 


getting all dolled up. 


(Unique walks 
out the room) 


UNIQUE: 


It’s about time. 


(There’s another 
knock at the door) 


PATRICIA: 


Are we expecting 
somebody else? 


(Patricia answers 
the door) 


INT. HOME — FRONT DOOR — EVENING 
PATRICIA: 


Oh hey you two! 
SMILEY: 


I know were invited 
to the party too. 


INT. HOME — LIVING ROOM — EVENING 
UNIQUE: 


Daddy, of course! 
Everyone this is my 
father and you all 
know Dourine. Oh, daddy 
this is my friend Trent. 
Trent, this is my father 
and his Boo Dourine. 


TRENT: 


It’s Nice to meet. 


SMILEY: 
Likewise young man! 
ALICE: 


Well let’s get 
this party started! 


(Smiley notices 
Alice form the past) 


SMILEY: 
Alice! 
PATRICIA: 
Oh shit! 
UNIQUE: 
What the! 
SMILEY: 


I thought you looked 
familiar when I seen 
at the mall parking lot. 


It’s been a very long time. 


ALICE: 


I’m sorry, 
I don’t! Wait, 
Donald! 


SMILEY: 


Yes, it’s 
Donald! 


UNIQUE: 


Alice, how do you 
know my father? 


(Alice looks as I she 
caught in the cross. 
Smiley saves her with a lie) 


SMILEY: 


She used to compete 
against us shooting 
pool. She actually 

won the competition. 


(Smiley winks at Alice) 


SUSAN: 


I didn’t know 
you shoot pool. 


ALICE: 


Oh, this was long ago, 
long before we met. 


Susan: 


Oh! 
UNIQUE: 


Well, 
everyone grab a glass. 
Let’s make a toast, 
to new beginnings. 


(Everyone grabs 
glass and toast) 


EVERYONE: 


To new beginnings! 


(The next day Unique 
returns to work. The 
same client returns, 
Mr. Bradshaw) 


UNIQUE: 
Good morning Mr. Bradshaw. How can I assist you? 
MR. BRADSHAW: 


Honestly I just 
came here to 
apologize to you 
for being such 
a rude bigot. 


UNIQUE: 


Oh you 
don’t have to. 


MR. BRADSHAW: 


No, No, no! I said 
some nasty things and 
it wasn’t right of me. 


UNIQUE: 
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I understand 
and I accept 
you apology. 


MR. BRADSHAW: 


You know, the weirdest 
thing happened to me. I normally 
wouldn’t tell anyone, because, 
who the hell would believes me. 
But the last day I seen you I went 
home. I went to sleep and woke 
up the next morning, 
a black man. Do you hear me, 

a black man. At first I thought 
I was going crazy, but it 
really happened. For 6 day I 
was stuck that way. Then 
last night, boom! I turned back. 
I tell you one thing. Those 6 days 
taught me a valuable lesson. 


UNIQUE: 


Mr. Bradshaw, Look at me. 
I honestly believe you. 
Trust me I do. I don’t 

been through some 
strange stuff myself 
these past few days. 


MR. BRADSHAW: 


Thank you. And Ms. Williams, 
keep your head up. Remember, 
you are, a queen. 


(Mr. Bradshaw winks 
his eye and walks away 
Unique smiles) 


(Camera moving back from 
Unique sitting at her desk 
as she pulls out more files 
and continues to work) 


FADE OUT 


THE END 
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